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On the resonant air; from a far field cat-calls 
Float over, and a banjo's strains. 
Shucking corn in the darkness, Scipio in reply 
Sits and sings his mournful, husky stave: 

Wid a silver spade 

You kin dig my grave; 

Everybody 

Who is livin' 

Got to die. 

STRANGE 

We believed 

That the tides of our being 

Set to each other. 

But when we came to speak, 

There was a distance between us 

More wide and strange 

Than the silvery waste 

Of the marsh under the moon. 

And your voice came 

From that untrodden stillness 

Like the calling of some marsh creature 

Disturbed — seeking. 

And I, too, was dumb — frozen, 
Like the flood-tide 
And moon-silent marsh. 
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